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PURLING WATERS. 


THROUGH TARYPHENA C. 'ALDEE. 


DOWN by the bunks of a purling stream, 

Where the shining duw-dropes like diamonds gieam, 
Where the clover aweet with the nettles grow, 
Watohing the waters in their benutiful flow, 

But a beautiful child, on 4 low mos8y seat. 

First viewing the ekies, then the brook at her fect — 
She allontly gazcs with thoughtlul mood, 

Then charins with hor singing the solitudo. 


She gathered the daisica with the violets gay, 

Bhe pondered their beauties thon threw them away; 
Bbe sauntered ulong, with her clean bare feet, 

TII] atung by a bee that wus gathering aweet; 

Then douecd elio ut oncy In the crystal tide, 

Whose cooling virtue roba pain of ita pride; 

Then pauser in the water, with down-cnat cyes, 
Viewing the clouds inirrorcd clown from tho skier, 


“Just Ike my thinking,” she crled—ahe cried : 
"Now murmurs tho ripples of this limpid tide 

Over pebblens and sands, they never know where, 
Their awoct mualo mingling with birds of the alr; 
Ever bubbling and rising in constant flow 

‘he thouglita of my bosom, ín life's fond glow ; 

Enoh moment n giver grunta rich, fresh «npplies, — 
New thoughts and new watera flow under the skies. 


"From whence, tell me whenec do those swect currents 


flow,— e 
The brook made of «drops, pure ns winter'« white snow, 
The mind mido of thoughts flowing onward apace, 
Drinking benutles, nnil uses of life, time and space? 
Huw welcoine tho angela of truth hover nigh, 
To readily answer my prayers low aigh. 
Life's fountuln ne'or falling «enda brooks to the sca, 
Aud our young Anito tioukhta from inünitude Ires.” 


"tio worship, dear child, at the alrine of good, 
Your soul then will learn of the Inflalte Goil!” 

Tho years roliod along tll tho c[oao of life's day, 
Is tho maliden's bright looks by timo turning grny.— 
| thinka of the aling of the Loss bee, 


D 


The tides cbb and flow, wrinkling now at her fcet, 
Warh gema with the pebbles her senaeca to grect : 
An: eccla that the angela may place in her handle, 
Trusts hy eowing, t» reap froin timc'e tnroing enoda. 
The Lbrooklot's clenr wuters cure eicknesa and pain, 
And waters of thought shall remove every stain 
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they have always LbLeen—self-relative. 
rather than mutual: and the dealings of na- 
tions with each other be characterized by mo- 
tual jealousy and distrust, antagonism and 


be as 


Where oll creeds with their ecrpente Live poisoned the | narrow-minded “patriotism, —if, we say, minds 


mind, 
Leaving nought uf their sorrows or stinging behind. 


Let thought’. clein-Ing waters wen their silvery way 
O'er eirtl,'a pebbly channels from day unto day, 
Their bright, gla-ay crest bearing glories of love 

That beam from our loved ones in Life-renims above. 
Captain Reason at helm, we'll ride on their wave, 
That wilona an! deepoens ita way o'cr the grave; 

Oft nenring the ehore where the netties stil grow. 


And the flowers are »weetcst that lived their stloge through. 


Tbe wild waving butter-cups, the violet low, 

The white rose of beauty, the belle of «ky-biue, 

The awect honey-suckles, scarlet balme in their pride, 
Bind up with the lily from thoughit’s tossing tide, 

Ip wreaths for the temples developed by woe, 
Boqueta for the children who gocd ness purane ;— 
Chante garlands of pleasure Lo weur everunore 

lo that Jand of all beauty where dcath-sighs» arc o'er. 


And the song of the angels down low in the sky, 
Join notea with the bird-songs a twittering Ly ;— 
The song of the child and the uged are one, 
Praining God for the good that thinking has done. 
Our murmuring thoughts with the brook’s murmurs low, 
Each monent brings murmuring principles new, 
And the babe’s lisping tongue utters truths (rom above, 
Running free as the waters of Jesus’ love. 
ELLINGTON, N. Y. 


LIFE AND ITS LESSONS. 
A SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
THROUGH THE HAND OF J. M. A. 


(GIVEN AT NEW HAVEN, CT., MAY, 1863.) 


[CONCLUDED. ] 

Noscr minds may hesitate, and loving hearts 
tremble, at the fearful thought of everlasting 
continuance in low conditions; of the perpetu- 
ity of fear, ignorance, selfishness, and crime; 
of the prevalence of dogmatism and uncharity, 
through the rolling ages of eternity. ‘They 
may well hesitate and tremble, if the gloomy 
doctrines of modern Christianity are founded 
upon truth; 
scionce, resulting from a pU in the 
sion of sins, are to be conti 
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and the stultitications Hus on- T 
r re i i , . 


are always to be fettered, warped and stultified 
by the false conditions and customs of humau 
society, based upon false principles of action 
‘and thought; if noble souls yearning for 
humanity's upbuilding, and the usherance in of 
universal harmony, be persistently forced baek 
by men in power and customs in reign, fom 
exemplifying and establishing their principles, 
their philosophy ; if inan is to be the creature 
of ignorance and selfishness, instead. of broad 
culture and deep-seated and far-reaching love; 
if disunity in speech, manners, religion, moral». 
pervade the nations; and devastation follows 
the wake of armies; and curses rise like rul- 
phurous smoke thick to heaven; and famine 
and sorrow desolate the hearthstone of count- 
less children of God: if the race be consecrat- 
ed by no principle of love and deep-seated 
charity ; if no scientific culture, no integral ed- 
ucation, is to reach the masses, through equita- 
ble association, and equalization of opportuni- 
ties, privileges, and comforts; if life is to be as 
it always has been, a scene of contention, —how 
can we look forward but with horror and dis- 
may, and why continue efforts for the inusher- 
ing of the reign of harmony? 

A gloomy picture we liave drawn. Gloomy 
enough to satisfy the most ascetic imagination, 
the most hopeless and confirmed pessimist. But 
will the world move on as it has done, į 
erned by principles of intolerance ? 2 Will 
stition rear its foul head, and. hiss hideous « 
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nature’s rational and simplo means of cure” 
Will soldiers return home limping from the 
wars of savageism, and the wailing of orphans 
and widows be heard ever, so long as time 
shall last, and the sun rise and set upon earth- 
dwellers? Will commercial speculation pecu- 
ite forever, and the bulls and beara of the 
\Vall streets of earth strut disdainfully. and 
trample upon the rights of honest labor, which 
in sweat and = blood groans beneath the 
burdens of life, imposed by inequitable and 
false principles of socinl dealing ? 

Will all this be in the expansive future? 
trod forbid! Is there no God, no Deific Princi- 
ple of good, no Infinite Healer, no Divine and 
sweet Restorer, that life should always bo bit- 
ter? Is there nothing to mitigate the human 
conditions of the present, and magnify and in- 
tensify the love principle? Is there not to be 
n thorough change, a regenerating overturn, in 
«very department of life? Is there not to be a 
mighty flood of light and love poured out upon 
the earth, from the celestial heavens? Is there 
not to be a revivification of the decaying ele- 
ments of virtue and honor, sobriety and hones- 
ty, liberality and tolerance? 


Will not life on earth be sweet, when the 
Spirit- World shall have been universally recog- 
nized, and its loving presence been made mani- 
fest to all—when its sweet lovingness shall have 
permeated everr avenue of life, and filled the 
whole earth with beautiful conditions of peace 
and harmony? Will not education be con- 
ducted upon liberal principles of scientific 
naturalness, instead of as now fettered by false 
standards, set up in the past and sought to be 
athered to forever, notwithstanding the ever- 
growing, everchunging, ever-widening, ever- 
deepening wants and capacities, demands and 
possibilities of the human soul ? Think yon 
not, oh, lover of truth, progress and humanity, 
that there will be atime when the sexes will 
he treated with equal consideration in all insti- 
tutions of culture? 


Will not the eníranchised soul of a Horace 
Mann, whose energetic labors for many years 
en the earth-plain were directed to the estab- 
.shment of p progressive education, which should 
include both s sexes, still tell, and with increased 
force, upon the institutions of America and the 
! May not his spirit pervade the col- 
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erance in the eduentional world, aud a low 
standard of morality among students. 

Educated without the refining intluence of 
women, young men leave the university far dif- 
ferent in moral clairvoyance and gonuine man- 
hood, from that standard which should be reach- 
ed by every soul laying claim to liberal culture. 
No culture can be truly liberal, without the 
permeation of the love element; no education 
complete and natural,unleas the feminine clement 
of refincment and purity, grace and beauty, 
has entered into it. ‘hus, a great reforin lies 
waiting to be inaugurated and completed in be- 
half of a suffering womanhood. ‘The institu- 
tions which are to be conducted under Spirit 
guidance, will, we trust, be permeated with the 
principles of fraternity and progressiveness ; 
and no soul desiring developement, will be de- 
nied access to the means, on account of sex, 
race, or station. 

The "Lessons of Life," then, are these :—to 
discover the true designs of nature, in the 
unfoldment of all things, and to build up, upon 
the deductions of investigation, true theories— 
which may be safely outwrought into institu- 
tions and customs, provided the sacred law of 
individuality be not lost sight of. The individ- 
ual must not be swallowed up, extinguished, in 
the institution or custom. All must stand upon 
the platform of equality, friendship and frater- 
ternity, and the utmost freedom of individual 
and social growth be ever permitted. 

The hope of the world lies in the gradual de- 
velopement and practical application of such 
theories of life, its design, its origin its gexolu- 
tion and its harmonization. " 


The life principle pervades all things. The 
ultimatam of life—its highest expression—is 
only reached in the full-grown human soul. 
The full-grown soul is an embodiment of the 
perfection of harmony. Harmony, therefore, 
is the aim and object of all life. 

The origin of life, eternity can only reveal 
in its full beauty. Co-existent with matter, 
soul (or life) permeates it, fills it, actuates it. 
developes it. Co-existent. and ever present 
with it, it can be studied only in ita associated 
relation. à ; » 


The origin of life is the ehe God. The 
origin of God who can co pibadi f, We only 
know that life is in all things nd that without 
it there could be no Sri ( matter. Self- 

perpetuating, it must be sel g, sel 
¿| originating. Eternal in its c 
-|never ending, itis y 


soul. As soul-growth is the aim of prod 
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the central point, (the nowness), vary infinitely 
from one "extreme" to the other, "hus, in the 
eye and comprehension of Infinite life, (or 
God), all things and events nro. ever. present— 
are here and now, and time and space are as 
thongh they were not. 

Oh, life! thou art mysterious, yet plain; sub- 
lime, all powerful, yet gentle ani sweet; multi- 
plex and complicate, yet unitary; pervaded 
with design, originated in necessity. intinite in 
expansion, glorious and beautiful in harmonic 
capacity. As life is God, and God in life, the 
divisibility of Go, is infinite, and the expansi- 
bility or multiplicity of life equally infinite. 

Thus, each little atom flonting in outer space, 
or traversing the intricate network of the 
human pulmonn, is endowed witb a principle of 
expansive and contractive (or pulsative) life 
—yea, with an eternal principle of expansibil- 
ity and contractibility, perhaps equalled in its 
capacity by every other atom. 


Evolvement in,through, and from matter, will 
bring ench infinitely divided or compressed | 
atom of God-essence (so to speak) into expan- 
sion again, and the expanded essence will then - 
divide and subdivide—“condense,” nnd evolve 
itself into and through material elena 
again and again; harmonizing them, and pre- 
paring them for the indwelling of, higher and 
still higher expressions of expansive and. d 
sive God-life; and this process of creation 
gresaion, dissolution, re-creation, or pro 
tion, etc., going on, going on, in ceaseles 
tinuity and beauty, reveala to atomic mal 


finally, its high destiny ES the apes 


climax of progressive evolution, so the emb 
ment of the human soul is the highest func 
of matter; and as the shifting scenes of 
life reveal but slightly the grandeur, powe 
stability of highly developed soul-life, so 
lower forms of matter (that is, mntter undev 
oped) take on but little *&comprehension" (if 
the term be allowed) of the the high destiny 
which awzits all matter. — < 

The theme in exhaustless. ‘The evolvement of 
new forms, and the taking on of new condi- 
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tione, constitutes developement. : 
Developement is, or points to, harmonization. 
Mind and mater alike feel the touch v 


slow in its EAS and if mind, life, ac "s 
God, be in its essence harmonious, it T. 


fection there. Thus all things, animate and “in 
animate," (so-called), will reuch the summit off 
excellence, the jicir of* harmony, and the 
| o be sweet to irn. a at last indi 
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that the power of love alone | his disposition to let others go ahead of 
is not. sulficient to open the door of coin- | him; and in speaking of bie watchful care 
munication between the two spheres of | over me, he ulso spenke of a change I was 
lite. Awd the messengers and sentinels, | contemplating, which no one use of but 
| standing in the open gateways, are 80 few | myself. All this, coming through «4 
and far between, that the waiting thou-| stranger, ia test enough for me. How 
jsunds, ay, millions, must still wait for the! could it be otherwise? Ido not wish tu 
long-sought-for salutation and recognition, | take up space, but I thought that, out ot 
while the fuvored few “will sce of the i pure justice to the Medium, and no les- 


travail of their souls, and be aatisfied,"| so to my angel-husband, I could do no loss 


Fe! «beg ons Teureeed with ense, 
WHI commo n nwoct roleano 
From sorrow, pala and care, 
Which now 6urth-dwellera nhare. 
Not thon, an now, will carth bo andl ; 
or all will love—all souls be Kind! 


CONITOVErNY : 


Humanity will learn 
No nil lono anul to spurn, 
Breauno of error dark 
Enehrouded ‘round tho benrt, 
All life will be sublime nnd true, 
The Joys of carth c'er fresh and now. 


[For thu Voice of Angels.) 


3. D. W., TO HER FATHER. even here in this life. 


“Courage, futher; you are very nearly | our own doors ngainst our once household | 


And yet we close| than make this public acknowledgment. 


“xcuse me if 1 have been too prolix, 


through; only a little while longer, then| companions, and expect they will send; und accept my highest regards. 


your poor body will be at rest." This was|us greetings from fur-away stations, and 
said by a daughter, ns she came to the|through strangers’ lips. 

bedside of her dying futher, cheerfully, 
pleasantly, as though he was only going a 
short journey. And the love of that fa- 
ther aud daughter was such as we sone- 
times read of, seldom see: so dcep, so 
strong, so pure, that no storms, beat they 
never so hard, could cause a ripple to mar 
the surface of its beautiful flow. And I 
have often thought, ns I looked on them, 
tbat death would only need to take one, 
and the other would follow. 

Fainter and shorter grew the fleeting 
breath. The last look was fastened on 
the daughter's face with a piteous longing, 
as the grasp of the poor hand weakened. 
Will Sarah's courage fail her now? Not 
a tear, not a moan, not even a sigh, dis- 
turbed the calm serenity of her eem 
pale and wan with the ceaseless vigil of 
many months. “And it was finished!” 

Then I looked to see the long pent up 
atorm of grief burst its burriers, and leave 
nothing but desolation and despair as a 
lasting legucy. Dean BrotHer DrNsMORE, — I have 

DA any of the readers of this poor, but| been a constant reader of your paper since 
true little sketch, ever hear the question | its first issue, and have watched with in- 
asked, “What good bas Spiritualism ever| creasing interest its growth and popularity, 
doue?" Well, here was a living answer|and my heart rejoices to know that the 
to that question. The sorely bereaved|light emanating from its columns is driv- 
daughter turned away from the narrow, iug back the thick darkness, and replacing 
new home of her futher, at rest now in the|it with the light of the higher spheres; 
bosom of mother-earth, and took up life's| and may the time soon arrive when all 
duties agnin. can realize tbe great fact that, “if a man 

But there was a new light in the eyes, a |die, he shull live again." 
far-awuy, expecting look, which, I think,| I have been looking in all the Spiritual 
was uever dimmed by a tear—a listening, | papers for a message front my dear hus- 
us for a familiar footfall, or the gentle call.| band, who left me fourteen years ago; 
“Come, my daughter, I want you." And|but never have been favored with one 
these two were, and are, Spiritualists. word from him, until the first of this 

Not long since, she suid to me, *Only | month I received a letter from him. in the 
think, ms happy father must be uow, in| VOICE OF ANGELS, through “West Ing 
his eager pursuit after light, and a true/a person I never suw or dicen of before, 
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{For the Voice of Angels.) 


SAD AND SORROWFUL. 


OuTeàIDR ‘ths a fine morning, 
But ineiile truly n bouso of mourning. 
Usd cold Dcath te marching on, 

Witba fcurlese, elleot tread, 
And our youngest dear son John 

Is numbered with tbe countless desd. 
The long pent-up anxious fears 
Rave f uud vent in scalding teure. 
It le a sad and solemn thing 
To have n soul thus euddenly tuke wing— 
To eet: & young man, in the halcyon of life, 
Taken (rom lia little onca anil loving wife ;— 
Thue loit to struggle thro’ life as Ucet they can. 
Witbout a father or husband's hand to plan. 
We submit aa well ae we can 

To the rol from below or above, 
Trusting that au honest man 

Will find a God of justice and love. 
His mother anc T are getting old and grey, 
Ere long we both bhall pies away— 
Our bodies mingle with the elny, 
Our suule seek a mansion on high;— 
Hope travele through, nor leaves us when we die. 

PENNVHIE, Ind., Thin! Month, tth, 1878. 
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VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
NoRrTH SCITUATE, March 19, 1878. 
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Le aq to he!" no r ore doubts of of its 
j nd now she is waiting | 
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Your sister and co-worker, 
Ciara V. ALLEN. 


(For the Voice of Angele.) 


Brorner Densmore, —Have you space 
for u few words from a friend and reader 
of your (ours as well) ever welcome 
“Voice?” I think no one can take up a 
single copy of any of our Spiritual papers 
without finding in letters from all. parts of 
the country, the constantly recurring re- 
quest, *Why don't Mediums come our 
way?" “Send us a good lecturer. There 
is a large percentage of liberal minds here 
in our town, village or city, a8 (he casc 
may be, and it needs only the truths of 
Spiritualism presented to them, to bring 
them out on the right side;" or, “Why 
can't yousend us a good test Medium ?— 
mind, we want the genuine article, nonc 
other need apply." “There bas never 
been a lecturer here on Spiritualism in this 
ignorant and creed-bound town. If we 
could only have a good speaker, and a 
trst rate test, or materializing Medium, 
the people would flock to hear and see.” 
Aud this call can be heard uow as never 
before, coming from the north and the 
south, from the east and the west, trom 
the mountains and valleys, varied only to 
suit the various needs of the different lo- 
calities. There are probably but a very 
few families of Spiritualists iu the land, 
where the necessary conditions of har- 
monious relations and surroundings exist, 
but what there might be Media 2i one or 
more of the different phases developed, by 
holding and maintaining M ith th 
sincere desire und honest purpose of « - 
covering the truth for themselves of tl 
mat. Spiritualism. | 
admit no strangers, | 
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hardly to bo supposed. that. these words the two.— spheres. have. onee more in your presence," No this pions man ant 


are to he. taken in. a literal or material; ceomo into sweet and. holy communion) himself down in solemn mockery, with hiy 
instrimont — two skeplienl friends, waiting for what 


sense in this ave, but rather as embodying | through thin new 
a beautiful Spiritualtrath, One thing we; what nost? Why, “Send them forth 


might follow, — First, demanding that the 
“Spirits tell him how much money he lua 
in his pocket, and the dates on the dit 
ferent pieces, And soon after, this good 


all know, or may know by trying tho ex- into the world to carry the wlad tidings, 
periment, where lovo reigns, be there tew to spread this new gospel, to give to tho 
or many, there must exist in the heart of multitude that which thoy bavo received" 
eneh a desire for the good of all, whieh in- in. tho snered sinotnary of homo, Prob- 
sures aympnathy, eharity, fraternal regard, ably this new Medium is the most. sensi- 
and above all, that aweet “pence that) tive, dolicate, nervous nnd nogative 


nnd liberal Christian got up in. his pulpit 
nnd proached à sermon against “that mis- 


erable dolusion — modern. Spiritualism,” 
naeth understanding.” membor of the homo cirelo; shrinking) l'or, didn't tho Spirits mil to tell him how 
pa a 


D wish every family where this “mes-|from all contact with rude and uncongenial | much money he had in his pocket? ‘This 

senger of the angela” enters, might be in- jintflueneos ; needing tho protecting care of] good man is now whero ho will learn more 
| duced to ereet an altar. beneath the pro- appreciating and loving friends. to enable about Spirit-power than ho could hero; | 
| teeting shelter of their own roof. Try it, |them. to do their work. Oh, yes, [nnd in n message to mo not long ngo snid, | 
friends, if only for a little senson. Dedi-|send. them out into the world, among |I find T didn't know it all while in earth | 

ente an altar, and conseerate an hour. for strangers, to be met by tho aneers, tho] life.” And the poor Medium, too, whom 

sweet and holy communion with your de- |ridieule, the foreordained hate, nid. tho | he so "thoroughly tested," as surely fills 

parted, unseen, but still waiting friends, [ill will of the natural enemies ot Spiritunl- |n martyr's gravo, (or rather, her frail body 

— waiting with patient longing for you to | inm, and its ministers! Sond them forth |does,) ns if sho had boon burned ata 


open the way and give them the necessary to encounter alone and. single-banded, tho| Christinn’s stako. | 
conditions to make their. presence known | no less antagonistic and more. oruel, sus-| And now, friends, thoso of you who aro 


te you. A sweet, lovely woman said to|pieious, jenlous and envied criticism of|mourning over your inability to visit, | 
me only a few days since, and she a Spirit- | pretended friends! Tuko them into tho| either near or far, any of our woll-ee- 
uxlist of twenty years’ growth, “Why |preseneo. of some imposing, self-elected tublishod and successful Mediums, lot mo 
don't my dear old. mother come to me;|conmittes, that sontonco may bo pro-jonce more urge you to open your own 
most three yenrs gone, and not à. sign. or |nounced upen them as if they wero ause doora, and hearts too, and tako the travel- < 
word from her yet. And you know that! pected criminals! Bind them with thongs, | lors from the Sammer-Land in. Your | 
Spiritunlism was for years her lite—her all and bo sure that it is so well dono that] own loved and lost companions, bo they | 
mall And while reading the Message} tho tender osh is cut, and blood ( perhnps! fathers, mothers, children or frionds, 
Department of the Banner of Light, sho utoning blood) tlows freely, ns has beon | would rather commune with you in the 
would say, Why don't some of our friends | done! Put on the handcuffs, no. mutter iflsucred circle of home, with all their 
come? T should think they might come they are too small, it will only displuce a treasured memories, than go away with 
xa well as others. 1 know I wouldn't wait | bone, or take up between its iron teoth nf you to somo stranger, and try to make 
long before I'd try and manifest. myself in [little of the shrinking Hosh, or n cord orl theinselves munifest to yourand their own — — 
aomu way.’ Yot three years have passed |two, (and this too has been done in tho satisfaction. And if you are so fortunate . 
away, And no sign has been given that sho | name of Spiritualisin,) and if the poor vic-| us to discover that you have n Medium in | 
‘still lives." Tuasked this loving daughter (tim objecta to this kind of martyrdom, | your midst, guard, protect nnd care for 
M whe had ever held a circle at her sy, ah begs for morey, they answer with alhim or her, us your grentest onrthly 
home—ever taken all tho necessary steps! sneor, “Oh, ves, I know what you want. | treusuro. And when fully developed, so 
required to give tho dear, quiet, gontle,! You want tho irons largo enough so. that] that tho colostial telegraph works emoothly, | 
and very sensitive mother a chance to|you ean alip your hands out and play our | send them out among tho wolves nnd vul- — 
make herself known to tho household?—if|tricks." And this poor Medium was only lturos of so-called socioty? No! Keep 
she had any renaon to think. that. hor|n young girl sont out from home, thatl thom at home, under double vigilnnoo. 
or had changed—had lost the notti poA oplo might hear and see for|Refuse admittance to the sciontific auto- 
in ildron? “Why,|themselvos the | ul truths offerat, to the self-elected, investigating com- 
o dh wed a long |Sp n, us yt mitteo, and ull curiosity hunters, of what- 
through their cl K ;enta ever name and stripe. If succoss is your 
rd i tone 18, n napi- 


URI 15, 1878 VOICE OF ANGELS 
itis the work ol Sypuvat friends, nnd Bop) MN things viewer by eur eljective sigh 
the outgrowth of unworthy, selfish 


them go. Ut 
but te koow tho personal 
majority of our Medin 
any — tapiration for 


lets, nnd conversing BHuently with pose 
Are nat ton wa een Loom, only In tbe sealing i | ° 
OV | Au ge our Spirita npproneb tho Inner Light 


; who would hear him, about old and nes 
needy Wo fuil, minal wa only tinya been dendi. times. 
history of the 


Qr order £o 


aurdil motives let 


The vend things af oath nre never senn Since I have been it Now York, | have 
They nro not objactive to the natural aight 
Cure | Aro tidtlan from our croton by n accent 


seen my old familiar “Continental” fre. 
like experiences | And idlisaorned only by our Bplritual Hight. 
roth, as of old, still iunrks her 


quently in the streets, particularly in Union 
On wir Intultlon How frein our Kplritunl anle, 
| | s : E i Hwreeps Into our bolna bike n inighbty mI retain 
mareh by the ti nil of. muu Lyr gzzintves hej| And if wonro passion, wo cin take the Ule 
Jenven behind. lier. 


D. W 1 Oh, that mighty potent force oalled Hfol 
Lenat understood by thoan the world onlls learned ; 
eoe —— —— 


If turned üxido, tha canse of all our strita, 
| NSPIIRATIONAL pema. 


But tho law of lovo, Chit guldoa 1t, by tho simple ehlii dla- 
cornad, 


Square, engaged in the same business a- 


| had along time ngo seen him in Wash- 
That currion us beyond, whore worlds may glean. 


ington. 


But within the past few years I hayo 
[] 
missed. him, und. did not know what h 


become of him, until I saw his Spirit 


eo... spirited communication in the Voice. 
Jta E nid, 
{For tha Voloe of Augels.] The kingdom of heavon ia within you all; 


n ott L] 
Now I feel well nesured that he is 
Whoover knowath this hath mora than brond, 
THE SEA OY LIFE, Nolthor ahall thoy thirst, bo they gront or amall the Spirit-Land, and. I am 1 gli 
THRON MHA, As 1. P. DHUOTIILY'N, 


that he is so well to do there. 
Aud ta our innor aonacs nro openad to the Spirit Man, u 
TES à é e al ro ia of onrth anid Aky., doubt that all he mitt /8 of $ 
ea Men Me ye ol Hag: ivor-aoul to undoratand ‘i 


prinolple af luve fram low to high. . — and that, hny 5 hbe 


l he has T qu "n 
la plain to otliersaato me, j — i" p` pat ^n T 


aM toe UE: 
(r7 Ah 


| hind the pavo m 


LITT n done wi 


{| 
A ! 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. | follows. namely. We should have told | blood and arteries, will come tlyinz singly | 
; r . 5 5 r : on | 
OFFICR OF PUBLICATION | her, to begin with, that we believe in the|through the air, aud again take their | 
NO. 5 DWIGHT STREET, BOSTON. MASS, evolution theory; that is, that the sub- | proper places in ¿Ais original bod y —which | 
Spirit, L. JUDD PARDEE, Eultor-tn Chief. A : Ca E e 1 Sen WE iu a 
«TAK, MINER, Businoes Manager ance of all physic odie evolved | must be the case, if the resurrection theory, | 
D. C. DENSMORE, Amanuonels and Publisher. out of the four elements, and, through |as taught by the churches is true—en- |] 
oper chemical combinations of the samo, | hances the mystery a thousand fold. 
BOSTON, MASS., APRIL 16, 1878. MU d iet Micro Dae 
a n physical structure or body was the re-| Thus, friend S., l have briefly considered 1 
EDITORIAL. | sult; and at the dissolution. of this strue-| your request, and if our mode of reason- ] 
RESURRECTION. Fat these elements dissolve partnership!ing in regard to it does not fully meet 7 
Dear AMANUENSIS AND. FriEND,—AI- | With each other, each one going back into| your ideas or expectations, it is the best 
though it will occupy space that might be | its original condition, and there remaius, | we can do in à necessarily short article. | 


used to better advantage than discussing 
the merits or demerits of the almost obso- 
lete subject heading this article, yet at the 
earnest request of an anxious inquirer 
into the truths underlying the Spiritual 
Philosophy, we will give it a brief analy- 
sis. As our friend merely requested a 
“short essay” upon “resurrection,” without 
telling us what she means, or giving any 

indication of what is to bo “resurrected,” 

the presumption is that she refers to the 
resurrection of the physical body at the 
last great day, as taught by some of the 
churches, whose ministers tell their lis- 
teners, in so many words, that on a certain 
day, ns a blast from Gabriel's trumpet 
comes pealing and crashing through the 
arching heavens, the dead, after lying un- 
conscious in the grave countless years, 

will arise into newness of life, more fresh 
and vigorous than ever, clothed in heav- 
enly habiliments; that he (Gabriel) at 
the same time will announce to a wicked 
adulterous world the final end of all sub- 
lunary things; that the earth will be 
burned with fervent heat, and all on its 
surface who know not God will be utterly 
destroyed in the great conflagration which 
is to purge the earth of all grossness ; that 
the redeemed of earth's children will live, 
in this new state of things, in undisturbed 
bliss forever, under the guiding influence 
and lendership of Jesus Christ, who will 
be seen, on that eventful day, while yet 
the clarion notes of that fatal trump are 
reverberating | through the stellar spaces, 
coming in the ‘arena of heaven, attended 
by mm. ma hosts of angels, who | pro- 
claim—as the celestial army nears the a 
fines of the doom la one u united | 
E adh glad tic à 

sin and wicke 


from bs 


until Mother Nature again calls them into UP 
activity. These elements again combine, 
and mixing with the soil, enriching it, thus | 
stimulating the growth of the vegetable; 
kingdom, for the sustenance of the animal 
creation, without which sustenance physi-| How po you do? (Im pretty well. | 
cul bodies could never exist. How do you do?) I don't know. (Why?) 
Further, wo believe that this evolution|T feel so weak in trying to come; but I 
process goes on forever, constantly repro- thought I'd like te send n message to 
ducing new and more perfect types of ani-| father, and to Charlie, and Nellie. My 
mated nature. This we call Mother Na-| dear mother is with me now. I was so 
ture’s refining process, for the production! olad when I had her. Spirit-Life seemed 
of higher aud more perfect types of crea-| more like home then. I've been gone a 
tion. In other words, progression ;—for long time—long over ten years. But I'd 
it will hardly be denied that every genera-| like to send a word to father. I want to 
tion, in all the kingdoms of nature, is an prepare him fof e kind of life he will 
improvement—in the lapse of ages—upon | find when he comes to us. He don’t be- 
its predecessor. If this law is admitted | lieve this, I guess; atleast he didn’t when - 
true, in one case, then it holds good in alli] was there. But he's getting old, and 
manifestations of animated life. we want him to know that Spirits live 
In this sense, and this alone, do we be-| after the death of the body, in a world very 
lieve in the resurrection of the physical| much like this, just as natural, only better 
body. But to believe, as the advocates of| adapted by the conditions of society to 
the first mentioned theory would have us,|meet the wants of its inhabitants; and 
numely, that the soul, which all church- that we have our pursuits and pleasures, — 
men profess to believe— whether they do|the company of those we love, and who 
or not—is.a part of Diety himself, is to} Jove us, and that we can return with love 
lie unconscious in the grave thousands of] to those we left on earth, | 
years, Snd may be ages, before it is} J] was very weak. I went off in a de- 
awakened from its long sleep,—supposing | cline—a wasting away of the life-forces, 
the body it lived in did not decompose, the Spirits say. I was young, too young 
which none will deny, and at the shrill| my friends thought to go, but it was best. 
notes of Gabriels, or anybody's elae|| was not happy. There was a pain at 
trump, this piece of Divinity is to jump| my heart I could not still; but tell father 
into activity from ita long - slumber, cloth- |I am nicely now. Iam happy, without ? 
ed iu the identical bod body it occupied : ages regret for the past. And T would like t 
gone by, ‘more perfect in efor and unm send Charlie word that I am living, anc 
~~ {ean bring him love and a peaceful ‘heurt 
[than ‘when daid a away, a s they affirm,—| I went to him long ago in California, an! 
this requires a grea 9 stretch of ene tried to manifest 


| | im but didn' 
jimagiu t ui NT has fallen t do very well. here's a c 
it is loves iuc 
out 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
THROUGH M. T. SHELIIAMER. 
ELIZA RUSSEL. 
LRecelved March 24th, 1878. } 
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in the Spirit's home; that I have taken up| 
the work I was to have done here, and | 


am able to carry it forward much better|some of 'em will see this. 


than I could here. "There are many of} 
my race in the Spirit Hunting-Grounds, 
who necd to be taught the beauties of true 
civilized life, and I am studying hard that 
I muy become a worthy teacher. It was 
well that I was taken when I was. I felt 
that 1 fell at my post, but it is all right 
now. lI was so glad when Aunt Fanny 
came. Dear Aunt Fanny! I um with 
her a good deal, and Vooshti, and Spring 
Flower. too. 

I want to send my love to Mrs. Pope. 
Please tell her I am happy; tell her I 
thank her for all her kindness. Tell Col. 
Pope that Iam completely tumed now; I'm 
not as wild as I was, but the red blood 
sometimes stirs in my veins yet. There 
are others I want to send my love to—Mr 
and Mrs. Wilson; (tell them I have seen 
AnnaCora ; she is a beautiful Spirit) ; and 
to dear Mr. Culby. Iam so glad he got 
the guard. They were all so kind, I can- 
not enumerate them all, but Emuneeska 
never forgets. Tell Dr. Pike I’m first-rate 
now, but when I first began to be sick, 
before I gave up, I thought if I could sce 
him I should feel better; he used to help 
Aunt Fannie so much. | 

And now I want to send my love to 
Col. Tappan. Tell him that the red race 
bless bim for what he has done and what 
he has tried to do. For his kindness to 
the little Indian maiden, I can never thank 
him too much. I have met Omwah, my 
father-chief, and he sends to Col. T. the 
red-man's token of good will. Sometimes 
in the far West, when the smoke of the 
Indian's wigwam ascends to the sky of the 
great Manito, Omwah comes to the braves 
and gives them counsel. “By-and-by,” 
he says, “the red race will be at peace with 
their white brothers, and the Great Spirit 
will send his blessing on ull alike. But 
while waiting for the time of peace, 
Omwah Sieczes the brave white chiefs who 
seek the red man’s comfort and welfare.” 

I will not say more now; some time, 
perhaps, and somewhere, I will send a 
messuge direct to those I love here on 
earth, that will more fully express my feel- 
ings. Only remember Miunehuha with 
love, and she will bless you all. 

ROBERT JACKSON. 


- (Received March 10th, 1878.) 


between, I think, three anc tive 


‘em; if not, I'm very well off, and can | isn't. 
afford to wait better than they can; I think |chap who was here just now, the one 


'|and the good of the spiritual cause; the 


. TnuaT'e 1 my name ; HU in Chicago, I., There's an old friend o' mine in Maine, will 


oars ago; | who's kind o' looking into this thing, 
snow ur AC riends wi ll believe ^ T 
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Do you know, stranger, that ‘ere 
Much obliged. | who's head was bamboozled, was going tu 
give my name for hin; I don't know 
how he caught it; I didn't speak it, but 
perhaps 'twas writ on the air. There's 
send a word of encouragement to Mrs. strange thiugs on this Speritual side; but 
Pickering, the materializing Medium. 1 I jest jogged his elbow, and told him it 
huve joined her band of influences, and, wouldn't do; if he didn't know his own 
with their aid, hope and expect to do|'3me, he couldn't have mine. He wa: 
something in the way of demonstrating | Pretty well befuddled. 

the truth of immortality. I came from the cold water State, ye 

Please to tell the dear lady to stand UE 

firm ; do not allow what others may do or 
suy to ruflle your mind, or to disturb your 
serenity ; it is our wish that you remain 
as you are for the present; the trouble 
that seems to threaten you will pass away ; 
by-and-bye we will wish to make a change, 
but will do only what is for your good,|, 


NELLIE BLISS. 
[(Hecelved March 10th, 1878.) 
Goop Evenino. I have come here to 


Well, stranger, excuse my rough ways; 
lin much obliged to ye, and if ever Í can 
do ye a good turn, I'm the man; but I'm 
inot very refined. When yer get a dozen 
or twenty fellows together iu camp, they 
don't stand much for conventionalities. 

The sperits liketo have me go to circles. 
cause I’m strong and can help the Medi- 
ums. Good night. 


GEORGE WHITCOMB. 


angels have you in their keeping, and 
while you remain true to them and to your 
trust, they will guard aud guide you [Received March 20th, 1878.] 
through all. In coming in contact with I as here by invitation, sir, although gla! 
you, your band has become so assimilated |to come, as I would like to send a message 
with your own magnetism, that whatever|to a dear friend. Her birthday is near, 
tends to disturb and trouble your spirit, |jand I thought I would send her a word of 
nffects each one of them correspondiugly ; |love and cheer from the Spirit-World, as 
therefore, take no heed of evil reports ; no |the best gift we could bring. [A beautiful 
harm shall come to you; love and sympa- | idea. ] 
thy will guard you from ill; we appreciate| I was an officer, sir, in our late rebellion. 
and bless you; you will see and recognize || am not sorry that I passed out as I did. 
me at your seance. but rather glad, as my experience in the 
I will not send any word to my own other life has been of incalculable henefit 
dear ones—only love ; at another time and |to me. And now, sir, I would say to mx 
place, you may hear trom me, with the friend, —Dear Anna, although conditions 
full assurance, in your souls, that it is| have been such that you could not catch 
your own Nellie who brings you the blos- |those glorious inspirations from the higher 
som of love and peace, and who holds for |life, that once lifted your soul above tlie 
you the white dove of Purity. bounds of materiality, and though shadows 
I thank you, sir. You may call me|sometimes gather round your Spirit, b 
Nellie Bliss. that you cannot see clearly the way ; yet 
[The above was given by a most beau- |cheer up, we are with you still, with you 
tiful und gentle young lady Spirit. ] to whisper into your ear the counsels ^f 
Please iam on this message to the care trutb and the promise of hopes. ; wegather 
of Mr. J. R. Pickering, Rochester, N. H. |round to bring you the- Sweet takes of 
3 undying love, and the immortal blossonis - 
of Spirit-appreciation and MR 
Your dear little ones send their mess: 
WELL, stranger, do you allow Yankees|of love to “dear, darling man 
to come? (Yes, indeed.) My name is|and we all will be with you on l 
Joel Carndon; I'm from the good old|April, to bring you the garland 
State of Maine; was what is used to |that we always bring on such l 
call a lumber man; and I thought if l|sions. Iwill bring you t 
could come here and wag my tongue once bunch of spring 
more on this side of ^q I'd like to. |are favorable, E 


lA, (ne or 
and sl 
e and in pre 


JOEL CARNDON. 
(Recelved March 20th, 1878.) 
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every day for atrength, and for our pren- 


once, ind indeed do we not respond, “We lis doing humanity ! 


are here," Sometimes von ennnot hear) But lam not here to preach à tempor- 


our words of encouragement; but. darling 
wirl, have faith that we are with you, that 
we bring you the truest love of our Rotuls, 


aneo sermon, | do not know as | wus par- 
licularly interested in that when hero, 
my attention being directed solely to the 
Spiritual movement; but in Spirit-Lifo, 
we witneaa so much, that our interest is 
drawn to whatever will benefit. humanity. 

l would like to send n word of encour- 
agement and cheer to my co-workers on 
earth. | havo como before, through other 
channels; but us tho anniveranry time 
of our beautiful Causo is approaching, I 
thought a word of commendation would 


and do not allow the conditions of earth 
to come between your sonl and tho Spirit- 
World. I that in 
other business, for what ho is engaged in 
brings nround a heavy atmosphere, through 
which it is ditlicult. for Spirites to pene- 
trate. But we will como through "thick 
and thin," and will be with you alwuya. 
As military titles do not exist in Spirit, 


do wish (i-v-n Wis 


sir, you may call meo simply, not bo out of placo. | would bring my 
Gkokar Wintcomn, |love, and also blessings, to my family and 
etm friends. loll thom that, in tlie year I have 
spent. in Spirit-Life, [have gained more 
[Reavlved March 20th, 1878.) , 

experience and. knowledge than all tho 
My hend'a awful bad. I'm a poor, earthly years of my lifo put together ; 
miserable body, anyway. — (Oh, you're |thorefore 1 do not regret passing out ns | 

pretty well off.) No, Pm not. (What's 


did, though I would have preferred a little 
plensanter moans of oxit. 

Tell Col. Bundy, and also my daugh- 
ter, that ] am perfectly satisfied with what 
hus been done. The atfairs have beon 
arranged ns nearly ns I could wish, and 1 
um pleased to see all things prospering 80 
The Spirit-World will direct you, 
as heretofore, and your labora will be 
abundantly blessed. Go on in your work, 
and you will know that I am by your side, 
still busy and interested in tho Causo. — 

| givo a fraternal greeting, Mr. Chuir- 
mun, to all friends everywhere, and bid 
them all Grod-speod. — 

I am interested in the little paper thal 
ix to publish this message. When it was 
first projected, I gave it welcome; for the 


the matter?) Don't know. (No? Well, 
| told. you you're well. off, if you only 
knew it.) No L aint, I'm all atire. Oh, 
| feel awful! Im after n rum-eseller. 
What business huvo thoy to bo flourishing 
when lm burning up? — (Thoy'l get 
punishment enough  by-and-byo. You 
let them alono, and try and. get. better 
yourself.) T can't get any better. [I tell 
you my head's awimming like a top, and 
Vu allative. (What's your name?) Ite 
—uh !—it« Fuller—and. 1 was fuller too 
Sefore ] camo here, than ever | was before. 
(What's your christian name?) Hum !— 
You'll have to wait till L come again; my 
head's so dizzy | can't think. Thoy tell 
me ['ve only been gone somewhere about 


well. 


a week. I've get folks at a place. called | nore journals of Spiritualism we had, the 
Russell, Guess its no loss to have me oy! hetter the means. of disseminating tho 
either. I'm from near Springfield. Last 


truth to humanity; and Twas pleased to 


thing 1 remember was getting in a wagon, mi suf 


sco it established. 


any of your folks evor drink rum, because u^ ite 
hga You'll tind it burnin ig you up. J} 
uoto LES NIS OM 1. 
ome Saints with the chairman, | i 

red to assist the Visti a r 
Aeris sir, IJ, 
| ipe Doe fos 


NC, Mtb ts 
hon ct, TO ie 
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. ur. ee no 
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then I awoke all atire., Rum did it. Dow't fam, sir iei n bab e T 4 


eR ETT led 
if you do you'll. feel awful when you come hit ahs =) di ae sia 
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ment upon the great wrong intemperanee | nnd many timer did HL think of whit Allen 


snid, that E should come buck. 


mother, when lleit, | 


Dut dear 
did not intend to 
| hoped. to 
mako n good. home somewhere, mil they 
prevail on you and all to come to mo. 
Mother, T never What if wans to 
bo at rest from the day my dear brother 
William and [ parted. We lad 
words, spoken in haste, and we parted, 
one went ono way, and the other another, 
We never met ngnin on earth, but wo 
moot aguin in heaven. Denar mother, 
weep not for us, wo are all hippy. 
Willium and Spridy were tho first to 
meet me when I was released from my 
suffering body, for I suffered much; but 
it is over now. I havo mot many friends 
hoere that I did not expect to. Mrs. Fens- - 
dale and children, nnd Joseph Wilson und 
sons, and many others that I did not know 
were here; but do not say doad, for 
all livo just ns much as we ever did, aud 
can help you, dear mother, in many things 
though you can not seo. us yet. Wo 
ever arouud you doing all tho good w 
can, and often gh when wo hear yi 
guy you think Henry. or father i de 
for if you could see us H8 would | 
wo were us much alive ns ever, — 
Uncle. Jonathan, and cousin Ch 
and E lizu u are here, und all toget 
make quito a happy band, "i Are 
waiting or you to finish your wor 
that we may have the chance, of 
ing you to our happy homo in 
Dour sister, I am very thankful o 
for this. I knew nothing of this v 
there, but will say that Tam very huj 
havo a denr sister on earth, through 
l can communicate to my friends. 


* Z 
all join in in giving our kind lovo to you 
— rother 


w, sister ors, nnd all my frien 
Mig " 


i othor, father is on tl 
ere 


Fi let you know T 
'd soon after 
bis lust letter. L 800 many t n 
that wo all did wrong in, but w 
all y very mappy v now. Dour mother 
ll como nguin as na Boon as | can. No 
8 bloss and protec 
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como haek hero ngain, but 


knew 
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Henry for me, nnd. give my love toj remember that your Spirit-mother will home from school, because the children 
Edward nid his wifo and children. watch and protect you all she can; and) would fight mo; but they don't. fight me 
J don't know that I cnn say nny more| when Ieee you going astray, E will do all Ej here. 1 could stay out all duy if I wanted 
now, only that 1 died by the rough handg| can to help you. Live, my children, so that} to, and they won't hurt me. Oh, I am so 
of the red-skins. But never mind. that, | your augel-mother can better assist you. | lid I have found a place to come. When 
we nro all hippy now, and wo can prepare) To the kind and dear friends that have) [am tired of play I will come here. Well, 
a homo for you, mother. And ns you|so kindly taken my daughter into their) f think mamma said I was five years old. 
understand something of this grand truth, | cure. and protection, [ would any, God |I have been in the Summer-Land u little 
you will be able to progress the faster] bless you for the noble nct, and muy iux iver ong yeur, 80 you see I am eix years 
here. Please excuso me for 80 mixing live so thnt she will be n comfort to. you. old now. Tum learning to read well. 
up my mensnge to you, but ] um 80 over-| Dear lady, it was my Spirit-presence that) Good-by all. E will comeagnin. Thank 
joyed ut coming, that 1 do not know what] you. felt, when you asked my  husband| you for this. I send lots of kisses to iny 
to sny or how to any it: so if you can put| James for the child, and J have tried since| dear mother. — Good-duy, sir. 
it together, it i8 more than J ean do now.|to do you ull the good that Jaya in my| 
Good bye, once more. From your|power. Denr friends, 1 suffered much 
friend, Hynny WARENSKI. when there. Yes, I suffered for the want ee RE 
of food; and now that I see my daughter| WELL, Elizabeth, if this ain'ta treat! f 
so well provided for, | want her to live so| did not think of finding you here. I came 
thut she may deserve the kindness she for a walk with my friends; they said 
receives at home. They, my children, ure they were coming to see a Medium, and 
better to you, nnd you must love them send messages to earth, and here I am with 
more than all else, for without their pro-| MY dear schoolmate. Oh, dear Lizzy, I 
tection you would be lost. Now may the| Cinnot tell the joy it gives me to sce you. 
chance, aa I have long scen the nocd of good angels bless and protect you all, is I am glad you are the Medium, for I shall 
Help elt iewtootemuch# foray oulmalane, eye duily and hourly prayer of your|come often. Well, my spirit left the 
and ns there are many spirits that could mother in Spirit-Land. body June 6th, 74; but I did not die. 
not get the chance to speak to you be- Mus. H. Macnioutr, |No; I could see my friends, and mother 
fore, I will now, dear futher, bring the and sister weeping for me; yet I could 
Spirit to this, our Medium, as we will i . HENRY ASHMAN. not speak to them. I knew nothing of 
now he enabled to send messages of love| - Goon day, sir; Iam mighty glad to! this until my Spirit-Companions told me 
n all that wish to help humanity. Deur|have this opportunity of coming Hack! to|of it, and I have tried to speak, but edule 
| ier, this is a lady whom you may well) let folks know Jam alive. Well, I was never get to before. My friends tell me 
7 trust, or ] would not have come through | what you call a rowdy fellow when here ;| now that is why they psy. ds here. 


ELIZABETH ALLEY, 


'TUNIE DENHMOILE. 


Dean Faruer,—It gives me grent 
plensure to once more send n messnge of 
love to you through this, our Medium. 
Dear father, | am very thankful that you 
have been uble to avail yourself of this 


alone, and the Medium's desire is to help} { havo got a better time of it now than | ticular to send to, as my family is all on 


father, cheer up, our noble purpose will! good. | friend. The home in Spirit-Land is m 
have greater circulation than ever before.| Well, I never did think I was any bet-|better than here. Ido not suffer now 
ltisa nale work we are. engaged i in, and|ter than I ought to be, but] tell you|am always free from pain. St is a very 
| prosper it must. It cannot, shall not,| what it is, I never stole nnything away | beautiful place, as real as this one. 
must not fuil to do u noble work. from a child as could not help itself, as 1| May the good angels bleas ‘you, Lizzy, 


gress, go that it muy be a shining light to} rather give a child ten cents to buy a top| ing friend, = ^ E. ALLEN. - 


spread the truth of sweet communion|or doll with, than to take it away.  ! tell TROM JosrPIt yid, ; ol DUE. a6. 


all over the world, is the wish of your ever| you, I have sent many n youngster home, 
loving and helping daughter. better off than they came out, yet | was 
| Tune. | called mean. 

FROM HARRIET MAONIGIIT. Well, 1 just tell you, I liked whiskey, 
und would have it, too. Well, they any | 
It was that as killed me; perhaps it was, 
but I aint sorry. | would not come back 
here to live, if I could. 

Well, I suppose you want to know my 

family, nd t 
name, nnd where I died. lt was in Sucra- ee you E Sell y 


to, Californi y brother Jim is} ^u do not be tuo hare} 
LL. SA mento, ulilornim; m o E "XN 
irr [] i t 
E be good and truthful; und to Luly, there. cafMyinuimaguasaH ie SD cit NR use improper dan 


i8 she is now cniled, be good and obedient Gogd d . "| kind to them and 
to ds who are placed over eun ; tlioy o uo ! HEC them te f 


Ue dy Ium very metes to come 
v you tonight. You may think that ] 
am neglecting you, but I wish you to drive 
that thought from you. There a a 
ons why I do not visit the earth 
- 
which you. will know : some day. 
Now, dear son, I want to give 
Vt of advice. You ur 


à; SOUT CorroN woop, March 1, 1878. 
= Dear Frrenp,—It is a great pleasure 
to come hore. Having been told that this 
place was open to all, I thought I would 
como to send n messnge to my denr chil- 
dren on carth. I want to suy to them, be 


t 


her, ag we want the genuine, and that|but | think I have seen lots worse, at least! 1 don't know that I have any one in par- 


all, whether they be small or great. Dear} |ots na used to think they were mighty |this side, but I am glad to see you, dear 


.. Dear father, may our precious paper pro- | know lots of them as did; but [ would | in this noble cause. From ; your ever lov- 


| RANDALL, | TO att ON JAMES. 
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I do not think his days will be long on 
earth. 

Do the best you ean, and you will have | detail, a deseription of our beautiful home. 
nothing to lament over. Now, may the 
blessings of your father and mother in! I far from you, and love you all, 
Spirit-Life be with you all. Kiss the do my best to strengthen your hands with 
dear children for us. Good-by all. From fresh. hope and renewed vigor, to grapple 
your father, Joseru RaxDaLL. |tho vicissitudes of your remaining days. 

, This will be a vood year for you both, 
dear parents, and the shadows will vauish. 

Don't let my placo be forgotten; let me 

My name is Alino Babcock, nud I de-| still be one of the dear ones at home, for 
sire to send a message to my dear parents, | I am still your loving daughter. 
who reside in Earth-Life. Their home is| ° ALINE BABCOCK. 
Dalton, Mass. My father's name is Wil- 
liuu, whose heart has grown sick with 
hope deferred. 

My ever dear father, atter trying a long 
] am able to send you n message of| Drak Morter, —Do you not know I 
you know I am still living|am still alive? [| came up out of the 
with you—not far off, in some distant| water, and felt so queer. My body did 
heaven, with God and the augels, as they | not come up, and [ seemed to stand right 
used to tell me, in Sabbath Sehool—1 am|on the water. I remembered what my 
right with you in our dear home, made | teacher said, that “Christ walked on the 
pleasant and lovely by peace and har-| water," and I thought I must have some 
mony, and tbat intelligence which Spirit| of his power, for I walked ou the waves 
influence always brings to the human fam-|of the East River and never wet my feet. 
ily. You and mother are growing brigbt-| Grandmother Dean aud brother Tommy 
er and. happier daily; you are really get-| cume to me and led me away. And by- 
ling nearer to the Spirit- World ; you can|and-bye, when it was midnight, we came 
look almost into its deep, yet pleasant,|to you; and then Tommy said, “I will 
mysteries. Uncle Amos said you would| tell her." 


and will 


THROUGH WEST INGLE. 


ALINE HARCOCK, TO HER FATHER. 


FREDDIE DEAN. 
MKS ANNIS L. DEAN, NEW YORK 
CITY. 
(Ile died, or was drowned, June 11th, 1863.) 


TO Nis MOTHER, 


time, 
love—to let 


l hope you will recognize it as| mother, how you called for me, and J| 
] must put a|could not answer? The next duy when 


Irem me. 
coming from your child; 


offers, and, if possible, give vou, more in| Save me. 


You saw his face and cried,| 
feel nearer to us, after you read a message|“What is it?” Don't you remember, TER,—I am ‘rejoiced to 
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D will como again when am the hope that mountain air would 


There was comfort in the 
thought that death could not bring me 


Remember, I am not dead; neither am) harder. conditions than life had atlorded, 


Don’t you remember the year I had the 
cholera? I was thought to be dead —only 
revived just before the time for buriak 
And again, whon I had tho. small-pox, in 
1855, I was given up for dead ; and once 
after that I had brain. fever: and every 
time sickness came upon me | battled with 
deuth—for I did not want to die. But ] 
grew tired at lust; I had no home, and 
was alone in the world ; und when [ took 
that fearful cold which settled ou my lungs, 
I did not care enough about living to com. 
but the disease, and let death couquer. 
died just as I wanted to die, pleasantly 
and calmly. I was sitting in my cbuir 
reading the Bible. I wasreading in Reve 
lations, where it tells of the Beautifu 
City, and pearly gates. Looking up t 
the Eust, I seemed to see a grand gat 
way, und my mother coming through 
l sprang forth to meet her. Oh, it s 
my mother! I was no longer alone; I 
with my dear ones again. 
Iam to speak with you. 

Mary APPLET 
MR. IRA STRONG, — 
TO HIS DAUGHTER, CAROLINE M. HI t 
MY Ever Dear AND Farraro | 
come to 
Ido so now, bringing all the dea 


with me. I will Sind" tite mde c 


great deal of heart in it and a little com-|they brought mo home, (my body, I|and your mother will send yen 


mon sense, or you will say it is unlike| mean,) you had a letter from the captain; 
Aline. 


D t 


the Voice OF ANGELS. '- 
of father's regiment, sayiug he was wound-| 


I have been often with you sinc 


Words cannot express my love for|ed, aud would die. You said, “O God 1| passed into Spirit-Life, and in all | 
vou all; neither can language describe my | My children dead, my husband dyiug! I trials I have been able to give you a gli 


present happy conditione. I am just bc- might as well go too.” -Baby Nell was in 
vinning to understand a little of the inte- | the cradle er and when you saw her, | 
rior workings of the Spiritual Philosophy,| you got down on your knees and prayed. 


hope soon to comprehend and explain mercy let. this bitter 
some of its teachings; and I can then|i g!” And it did, 
(show, liy Hag Poe E nl ended, father came hc 


10! hege The vari 
| ave 
| are 


of something better in the future. — 


‘not write to you myself since I y 
that fearful blow, , Which went throug 


vet it > but little; but, by diligence, l| 1 remember Just, bat dion said: “O in hand like the crushing Heéth of a ee 
rial prove my bless-|q su. - . was oblig tT to do without 


in a neiisure get o maid! DE 
Totten feel that I should like to ha 
you DNE oer d 
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talk just as I would if sitting by your side|dren, God bless you all! I will. write n | 


I will answer you as briefly as possible, 
and speaking with you face to face. 1| message for the VoIce or ANGELS. 


and give you a faint idea of my preaent 


have not been in Spirit-Life long enough! Ina SrRONG., |surroundings. I am gradually outgrow- 
to have mastered but n tithe of the mys- LAFAYETTF. WAY. ing the old weakness. My nature is ris 


teries I see uround God's holy ways. | My name is Lafayette Way, and I would | ing superior to past memories, and the 
Daniel desires to hear from his father. | so to send a message to my father, whose bonds of the flesh no longer hold me down 
Oliver Highie, and when he gets a mes-| name is John H. Way. He lives in Win- |t? earthly conditions. I do not linger 
sage he will get the tests he needs. [ am TRAN Een NI na amid the scenes of past sufferings. Yoor 
more in earnest to give you the truth, and business, and don't expect I can say half} mother and sister Elizabeth are waiting 
point out tho best avenues for reaching | what I want to.» but. di thing Lucan "ALS speak with you. How they have pro- 
earthly comfort and Spiritual harmony. uer Tum an Teua | gressed since the new life opened for them 
I want to see you all happier than you! This is all a mystery to me, and I guess the gates of peace! Lizzie, poor child, 
are. I want to see you progressing daily, |:, i, to many others. But then there are| "8 glad when the last scene of earth 
and, Caroline, I want you to let the Spirit- mysteries on the material side of life ns faded from her vision. Aad I think 
World develope your Mediumistic powers| vell. I have wanted to say something neither of us left much behind to regret. 
| until you can read the mysterious writings| eyer since I found out folks -— I left my children, and some of them are 
| of those who can only communicate in that| Sur side of life could come; but|even now surrounded by clouds and 
manner. You know you have the power.| Sherever there Tee ATY hie te shadows, and say will they ever clear up? 
The church cannot save a man. The blood| Shom Spirits can come, they are P o. Is there no peace on earth fur one of mine? 
of the atonement is no blood at all, and rounded by so many anxious to send one Your life bids fair to end like an Indian 
those who preach such creeds and theories COPENTPOMA Maver ema a mme e Summer. Your husband is all you could 
will find out that one loaf of bread, given E possibly desire. You are both laborin 
kindly and sympathetically to the poor, end — omen re | aloe earnestly to make up for the time lost i 
will do more for a man’s Spirit than all the| pe kiffldnede of Mr.aiitdee: I finally et youth. Your only living child is married, 
blood you hear so much about. this chance. My time is so tma. and {zd is happily settled in a pleasant home. 
Good deeds are never lost, my dear having so much I want to say, in the few His little ones are fair and sweet like the 
child, and the golden rule is the highway cher SE grantéd me, I’m almost bewildered lilies. Ob, my dear child, “After the 


cast up by the angels, for poor, suffering storm the bright sunlight follows.” 


, God 9|what to say. All I can say is, I am|. > i 
humanity to get nearer to od. greatly rejoiced to have the privilege of You now behold the fultillment- of the 
] have not half power enough to speak|~  ,. 


^ r sending only 2 few wordsto my anxiously- prophecy giventogiousin ziiHfoodei mu 

as I want to, hut iny soul is filled with the looking friends, aud tell them that. Spirit- will A to be called “blessed among 
desire to give you all the knowledge can Feturn aaae lord iada that they |] Pe" I rejoice over you, my dear 
impart. I want you to know every inch Lonlinue sto» a deaths No daughter ; and if I ever situo wan your" 4 
of the way before you seek to enter the os fmm c cem 10) abled life in youth, ] can help to make you 
Holy of Holies, where the angels of the been, theresie.a cood.chance. forehinigitd happy in your old age. I must love bes e 
kingdom deal out revelations: to all who METER S RTT best of all; and while | iM to mm 
need. cm PC ae OUT dr » Price e a nte menter ehe os oli tetas them all happy, I will strive to give you 
you as I would if I was still with you: 


* w beli _| peace and content. 
I have never been far off, and never shall py ogend agon RET Ep 


pressioiieafterileavinasthe bodyweeDheyale- Your children are round you continually. 
he, till we are all united in this beautiful) > e and George will give you a message. He - 


lieve if a man dies in his sins, he is diinu- |: : 
home. » TNI Mig: is enger to let you know his happy, ex- 
‘My child, you, of all my children, have Father, you have the right idens inre- alted conditions. I must i briet as 
the clearest iden of Spiritual things ; YOu! card to it. Cultivate them, aud I will possible: Twill give you m) full Spirit- 
possess the most powerful Mediumistic help you all I can; and ei ual history in my gest. " ‘a 
gifts; and if your soul, sometimes, is ut-| sood control of the Medium, I will tell — 1 21 still your affectionate father, 
terly weary of pretence and make-believe, you all I know of this life, and the friends s Jons Emory, 
you must seek for real knowledge, and 
your Band. will give you all you require. 
I rejoice that you have opened the door 
through which we can reach you. Your 


when I cun 


(aq 


I have met since I came here. = a ML d 
Oh, dear! how bard it was for them to EO MES} CARQLINERMSEUSEITS 
see me die, even if they did see me buried. | Dear FRtEND,—I have been holding 
Remember me to all who cherish the|Jour letter in my hand and waiting ps 
mother, and the others of vour friends inemory of your son. tiently for your Spirit-friends a 
will come, and I will try to answer all LAFAYETTE. round me. After a whi op 
your many questions. come in. There were y: 
Tell the children I am still alive, and JOHN EMOEY,IN SETS and parents, aunts a 
Four mother isystill mocher, kind, loving! TO A'S PAUGHTER ABBY S. DORK ASIE DLE dear friends not mentio d 
aud sympathetic. Tell your friends that}; Mv Dear Davonter,—After a long|sisters, I should judge. 
immortality is true, and all will find it so. | silence, I have at last succeeded in reaching | friends, I do not know wl 
Tell Lucy to send a lock of hair, and the|you through one who can express my |lady came forwarc 
name or something by which West Ingle/thoughts and desires. You have ofteu/and I believe 
get hold of the magnetic current| wondered how I was faring | 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


FU 


Lu 


vou all vour friends desire, The message 
vill be long, and require time. As fast 
as one is given I will send it to you. The 
next will be from vour mother. Your 
father seems to be clearly defined, and 
was a gifted man on the earth. His right 
hand was either behind him or it was cut) of the so-called scientific age were imagined. 
off. I could not see it, but bad the im-|The world is apt to forget these things."— 
pression that his fingers were gone, and | Joseph Skipsey, the Northumberland Seer. 


e ——— 


by inspired lips to mankind, and have been 


dreds and thousands of years before the resulta 


it was either done by a gun or some mi- 
chine, I can not tell whieh, but it was 
done in an instant. [ got fearfully still, 
as if some of your friends were rendered 
| seo one 


A Timety SvoGESTION.—l)o not keep the 
alabaster boxes of your love and tenderness 
sealed up until your friends are dead. Fill 
their lives with sweetness, Speak approving, 
cheering words while their ears can hear them, 
aud while their hearts can be thrilled by them. 


Che things you mean to say when they are 


useless by some sudden stroke. 
of your friends was drowned. 
tell who, as I can hear nothing but the 


sound of water. Your husband's father, Boum sot Reine comuThe, flowers Noy 
Oliver Highie, is a peculiar Spirit, and) mean to send for their coffins, send to brighten 
will hold his own, When he comes with) and sweeten their homes before they leave 
1 message, it will be scientific and to the|them. If my friends have alabaster boxes laid 
“Wrst INGLE." | away, full of perfumes of sympathy and affection, 
which they intend to break over my dead body, 
I would rather they would bring them out in 
iny weary hours, and open them, that I may be 
refreshed and cheered by them while I need 
them. I would rather hare a bare coffin with- 
out a flower, and a funeral without a eulogy. 
than a life without the sweetness of love and 
sympathy. Let us learn to anoint our friends 
beforehand for their burial Post-mortem 
kindnesses do not cheer the burdened spirit. 
ers on the cofffh cast no fragrance back- 
ward over the weary days. 


I ean not 


point. 


INSPIRATION VERSUS SCIENCE. 

“Tue fact is, that the masses of mankind are 
too much sunk in gross ignorance, or are too 
worldly-minded to be able to appreciate Spirit- 
ual things; whilst men and women of intellect 
are too mach the victims of mental habits to 
conceive it possible that the hidden and un- 
known may be discovered by other than the 
ordinary methods, ; Singular as it may appea 
ien of science in general have but little 
knowledge of human nature, and having dis- 


eivered that they can go through mental proc- - | vx 
eases to which the mass of their fellows are} IN the laws that regulate the universe it is 


strangers, they jump to the conclusion that decreed that nothing wicked can long endure. 
ther, and thes alone, hold the sceptre in the! Bulwer. 
domain of thought, even though that domain be| — Ari. defeats in a good cause are but resting- 
the very reverse of the one over which they| places on the road to victory at last—Charles 
have been accustomed to reign. To a super-| Sumner. 
ficial observer, it will appear quite natural that} Tue superiority of some men is merely local. 
the man who possesses most knowledge of the They are great, because their associates are 
external, is the person who ought toknow most] little. 
MEC E id E internal universe, Mey think highly of those who rise rapidly 
AR IR ges hogkoge moswabouttthem aman cl, world; whereas nothing rises quicker 
»ody, should therefore know most about the 
thau dust, straw and featliers.— Hare. 

humau soul. As there are few who are in a 
nosition to dispute the truth of such an as- 
sumption, the know-alls, the scientific Dog- 

Any ode who wil) procure six new subscribers, to be eent 


herrys and Bottoms, the Ee of the ABe, | to one address, may forward their names and address, with 
lord it over their fellows with a high hand. We| money for tive, keeping back the price of one ($1.65) for 


are all victims of hallucination who cannot sub- | ??»mieelon. 
‘nit to their dictum without a murmur. For our 


OUR CLUB RATES. 


PARTICULAR NOTICR.—Subseribers are requested to write 


nresent civilization, the world is undoubtedly the name of the Stale, County, and Town where they want 
: A : ^. 

immensely indebted to science; 
crowning glory 


butafoor the this paper sent, in plain words; otherwise, it mny not reach 
Iri ; tbem. Some neglect one or the other, and in some instances 
of that civilization, for our|forgetto write their names. 

zT " Y Several such have already been received, —one from Dam- 


highest forms ys gt "e T A a e riscotia Me one Ou TS A EUR ARDT De t, ewo 

menta which more than all else besides go tO} from Wisconsin, and one from M , with neither town 

a an’s kinship wit! À ‘io whose | nor county named. Ifany miss in ng their paper, they 
ete d do. should notify us immerllatelz ein] MÀ a 


aL 


Cathedral, à Madonna and. Child, a King Lear, 
a Faust, and all those sublime moral truths 
which from time to time have been imparted 


forwagding the great works of mental develope- MARY DANA SHISDLER, 
ment from generation to generation, for hun-| ANNIE C. TORNEY HAWKS, 


APRIL 15, 1878 


VOICE OF TRUTH. 


| A Weekly Journal Devoted te 


Npiritunlism, the Harmonia] Philosophy, 
And all Roforms. 


{ Editors and I'roprietore 


TERMY OF SUNSCRIPTION, IN ADVANCE, INCLUDING 
POSTANE, 


Ver Yenr, 62 Y 
li months, . 123 
J montha, 6) 
ADVKRTIALMENTS. 
One linc, flrat Ineertion, 135 cents 
Each etbsequent insertion, 10 centa 
One Inch, one Insertion, $! d0 
One inch, one montb, 409 


One Inch, two months, à i ; . 10 
Ono inch, three mouths, . - d 10 00 
One inch, one year TTA. i : m 
Marriages and Obituary notices, 1.00 each. 
All id vertisementa muat be puid in advance. 
All huslnesa letters, and lettera containing remittances, 
will in future be nildressed to M. Hawka, No. 7 Monroe St. 
Remittances pivnbie to M. fTawk ‘order. All communica- 
tions will be iddr-ssed to Mrs M I) Shindler, 296 Union St. 


A NEW BOOK. 
A Southerner Among the Spirits, 


By Mre. Mary Dana Sbindler, 
Author of the “Southern, Northern and Western Harps.” 


A TRUE RECORD OF INVESTIGATIONS INTO THE 
SPIRITUAL PHENOMENA. 


— — 


CONTENTS. " 
Introductory —Scaled Letters, etc—Trance Spenking—Pho- 
tographe, eta — In Boston — The Flower Medium — Mre. 
Hootliby—A New Phasc—Mre. D. Agnin—At the Eddye— 
Indian Spirita and Others—A Spirit and a Photograph—A 
Chapter on Photogriphs— William Eddy—The Eddy Brothers 
—Mr. Lacroix —More Facta—In New York—A Sad Cha 
Conversntions—]n Meniphis—Seances, etc—Our Washington. 


“This is juet such a book ne ls needed. Our people 
but little of Spiritualism. Many are anxiously inqui 
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